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of the various rungs on the ladder of consciousness,.
we can understand how marvellously different the
Song of the Lord sounds when it is sung, let us say,
in the Atmic consciousness, as compared with what one
might hear with the physical ears.

A SONG OF THE ETERNAL

All of this reminds me of the wonderful utterances-
in The Voice of the Silence where the Master speaks
of the Ladder of Mystical Sounds, and the need each
one of us has to hear the voice of his Inner God in'
seven manners:

The first is like the nightingale's sweet voice chanting a>
song of parting to its mate.

The second comes as the sound of a silver cymbal of
the Dhyanis, awakening the twinkling stars. . . .

Some are familiar with that very beautiful series of
gradations of sounds that at last comes to the thunder
sounds of the Atmic Consciousness, the consciousness
of the will. Such an utterance is that of Jhe Bhagavad
Cita.  How many can not only hear it uttered with
physical lips, but can hear it in all its deep grandeur
on plane after plane of consciousness ?

I am imprisoned by the fact that I have little know-
ledge of Sanskrit, so The Bhagavad Gita must remain
to me very largely a sealed book from the standpoint
of direct contact.  But even the indirect contact
is marvellous.  From that supreme translation of